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Sarah Chinn
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Most people are afraid of what will happen on Judgement Day,
but I don't have to worry about it. I'll walk into a room, my
karma floating gently before me, arguing with my eternal soul
about who should go in front, and a great voice will boom:
"Will the real Sarah Chinn please stand up!" And there I

shall be, facing the void between heaven and hell (purgatory is
not a Jewish fear; we work off our guilt on Earth) not knowing
where to put myself. Let me explain.

I am a "little bundle of contradictions." I live my life between
the one hand and the other, weighing up the odds and waiting
for it to come out even. I am happy to be alive, joyous, outgoing,
loving and lovable. On the other hand, I am sometimes deeply
depressed, afraid, shy, hating and hateful, disillusioned with the
world as it is and wishing how it might be. I am a city girl: I
love noise, buildings, even dirt, and the never ending grimy
rain. But there is a freedom in endless miles of green field that
draws my head away from the grubby claustrophobia of New
York City and its concrete mile-high gravestones, stretching out
into one enormous mausoleum. I am typical prim English, the
product of a girls' school education: dogmatic, self-assured,
liberated but restrained. And then I am the American High
School Senior: wild, laughing at fast cars and football games,
madly applying to college, going out to parties and burning the
candle at both ends, never fearing the dripping wax as it gets
nearer and nearer the middle.

You're right, scores and grades can tell you very little about a
person, although it is difficult to sum up "everything-about-you-
we-don't-already-know-but-you-think-is-interesting" in such a
small space. I am glad that Yale is not the Eternal Judge,
although at the moment it feels that way. But the real Sarah
Chinn . . . ? The real Sarah Chinn loves her life, loves her
inconsistencies, loves to make people wonder what she will do
next. She is a little radical in her politics, a little hypocritical in
her actions. She is trying to change the world and trying to stop
it from changing her too much.
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